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At k VeiUy Hwting »t the lufaibitanti 
of tbe Paiiih of Kiddermioiter, oa Hob- 
i*y, the ZOtb day of July, 1813, pursuant 
(o a Public Notice gtven the [nvceding 
Snnday, rMpeeling the appropriate Selec- 
lioiis of Fialm* and Hymns for the future 
me of the Church, — a Committee was 
onatifanously appointed to carry its object 
into e^t. 

The fbllowiag Selections, therefore, tlie 
Commiltee humbly ofier to the Publicf 
with the hope that they will be found to 
be in strict conformity with the Injuuctioa 
which Queen Elizabeth issued to the Cler- 
gy in the year 1559'. — 



'' the praise of Almighty Qod, ii 
'' melody and music, that may hi 
ently devised, having respect 
sentence of the Hymn may 1 
stood and perceiyed.'' * 



Kidiermintier, Jan* 1, 1813*. 
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tript, the Lord, is fn*n to-day 
•me, Holy Ghost, eternal God 
»nie, Holy Spirit, come 
ime, Holy Spirit, heavenly, dove 

:eriial Spirit, by whose aid 

lory to thee, my God( this night 
reat God ! and why is Britain spar'd 

e conies! he comes f the judge severe! 

ark ! the herald angels sing 

ow wondrous great, how glorious bright 

ow sweet and awful is the place 

ow are thy glories here displayed 

ow happy are the souls above 

!sus Christ is ris'n to-dav 
!sus is gone above the skies 

! he comes vrith clouds desceading 
ike sheep we w^nt astray 
ord, look on all assembVd here 
et loud hosannas high ascend - 

fv tbouerhts surmount these lower skies 



P0iilm0« 



PSALM I.^C. M. 

1 How blest is. he who ne'tr consenU 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor atands io BinneTs' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk : 

2 Who makes the perfeet law of God 

His business and delight; 
Deroutiy reads therein by day^ 
And meditates by night 



some fair tree, which fed by streams^ 
With wholesome fmit does bend ; 
So he shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways. 
To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the path% vVa>^W^^^« 
Alike in ruin end. 



2 Tir'd with the burdens of the 

To thee 1 raise my ercning 
Thou heard'st when h began t 
And thine almighty help ws 

3 Supported by thine heav'nly a 

I laid me down and slept Si 

Not death should make my h 

Tho' I should wake and rifl 

4 But God Bustaki'd me all the 

Salvatioa doth to God beli 

He rais'd my head to see the 

And makes his pndse my i 



PSAI.M IV,— a M 

1 Lord ! thou wilt hear me w 
1 am for ever thine : 
r r u^f^rtx *lii>A M the dai 
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3 I pay this CT^img sacrifice : 

And vhen my work b done. 
Great God, my failh and hope leliea 
Upon thy grat3e alone. 

4 Tbus nitfa my thoughts compos'd tu peace, 

I'll give mine eyes to sleep ; 

Thy hand in lafety keeps my days. 

And nill my slumbers keep. 



P9ALM v.— C. M. 

1 LoBD, in the morning (hoD.shalt hear 
My voice ascending high ; 
To (bee will I direct my pray'r. 

To thee lift up mine eye, ^ " 

S Tbou art a God, before whose sigbV^ 
The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners can ne'er be thy delight, 
N«r dwell at thy right band. 

3 But to thy bouse will I resort. 

To taste thy mercies there ; „;^ 

I will fre(]u«nt thine holy court, U^^ 

And worship in thy fear. 

4 may thy spirit guide my feet 

In ev'ry righteous way I 
Make ev'ry path of duty stiai^U 
Nor suffer me 10 aUi^). 



S Deliver me horn faann, and lake 
Thy.aeourgiDg rod away ; 
O save me for thy mercies' lake!. 
And be my strength and stay ! 

3 Upon my bed, overwhelmed with A 

I stretch my weary limbs ; 
My conch 1 water with my tears, 
Afljr bed with sorrow swims.. 

4 Devouring grieft which never ceas 

Consume m^. life away ; 
Because thine enemies increase. 
And I with age decay. ' 



PSALM viii.-rC« M. 
1 O THOU, to whom all creatures I 
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3 Tbro' thee, the we^k confoond the strong. 

And crush their mtghty foes ! 
By them thoa quell'st the hostile throngs 
Who thee and thine oppose. 

4 O thou, to whom all creatures bow. 

Within this earthly frame ; 
Thro' all the world, how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name ! 



PSALM IX.— c. M. 

1 To celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 

We will our hearts prepare ; 
To all the listening world thy works. 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 

2 The thoughts of them shall to our souls 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
While to thy name, O thou Most High ! 
Triumphant praise we sing. 

3 AJl those who have this goodness prov'd. 

Will in thy truth confide : 
Whose mdrcy ne'er forsook the man 
Who on thy help jnely'd. 

4 Our grateful songs to thee, O Lord, 

We therefore will address ; 
Proclaim thy deeds» till lAV Vbit "n^v^^ 
No other Qod tMiicM* 



And times of deep distress i 

2 Lord» sliall the wicked still deride 

Thy justice and thy power? 

Shall they advance their heads in 

And still thy saints devour ? 

3 They put thy judgments from the 

And then insult the poor ; 
They boast in their exalted heighl 
That they shall fall no more. 

4 Arise. O God, lift up thine hand, 

Attend, our humble cry; 
No enemy shall dare to stand, 
Wh«n God our help is nigh. 
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Whence he surveys the sods of men, 
And sees them act and move. 

3 If God the righteous, whom he loves. 

By trial shall correct ; 
What must the sons of wickedness. 
Whom he abhors, expect ? 

4 The righteous Lord will righteous deeds 

With signal favour grace. 
And to the upright man disclose 
The brightness of his face. 



PSALM xiii« — c. M» 

1 How long wilt thou forget me. Lord ? 

Must I for ever mourn?. 
How long wilt thou withdraw from me I 
Oh ! never to retura? 

2 Yet hear ! and to my longing eyes 

Restore thy wonted light ; 
Return, O Lord, or I shall sleep 
In everlasting night. 

3 Since I have always placed my trust 

Beneath thy mercy's wing. 
Thy saving health shall come, and then 
My heart with joy shall sing. 

4 Then shall my song with praise iospir'd. 

To thee, my God, ascend ; 
Who to thy servant in distr«fti 
Thy mercy didst «n\«ii4« 



Becaase yoor beip is Dign. 

The faitUful soul vain grief def 
And doth in hope rejoice ; 

He trusts hb flesh shall surely 
Wak'd by the Saviour's voice 

Who, when the just resign Iheii 
From hell will set them free 

And will not let their souls in • 
Decay or sorrow see. 

He bids the paths of life expan 
His presence leads the way ; 

Where pleasures dwell at his r 
And joys that ne'er decay* 



PSALM XVIT.— L. M 

Lord, I am thine, but thou w 
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3 O glorious hour! O blest abode! 
I shall be Dear and like iny God ! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slnmber in the greund. 
Till the last trumpetls joyful sound; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 



PSALM XVUI. — L. M. 

1 O Lord, my stfength, to thee I bring 

The oflTrin^ of- a grateful heart ; 
Thee will 1 love, luy God, my King, 
Nor from thy statutes more depart* 

2 Thou art nsy rock, to thee I bow. 

Thou hast redeemed me by thy powV : 
Thou art my strength, — my buckler- thou. 
And thou my. high and mighty tow'r. 

3 For who, O Lord ! it Qod, save thee I 

A rock, a halper ever nigh 1 
IJVhose empire spreads from sea to sea. 
Through earth, and to the loftiest sky. 

4 My strength upon thy pow'r depends. 

Thou hast tubdu'd my raging foe ; 
Prosperity thy blessmg sendk. 
With e?W good tkntUCe ca^iiVmni^ 

B 3 



iviy uou, my rest, my ruck, my 

While night^s tliick shades aroui 
My lamp, illumin'd by thy ham 
Pours through the gloom its ste 
And turns my darkoess into day 

TboHf mightie&t Lord, hast o'er 
The shield of thy salvation sprc 
Tis thou that arm'st me for the 
Tis thou that gird*8t my soul w 

On thv blest word who build th 
Shall nnd their confidence was j 
No God but thee shall Israel kii 
For who, O who^ can s%yt but t 



PSALM XIX. — L. M. 

The spacious firmament on higl 

iVith nil tliA ItlilP ttfkttriaJ aVv 



w 



a as Ihe ev'ping shades prevail, 
moon lakes up Ihe womlruus lal 
nightly to ihe Usl'iiiriK fHtih, 

«al3 ibe story of her birlli i 



3 Soon as Ihe 
The 
And _., 
Repeat 

4 While nil Ihe stars which round her hum. 
And all Ihe planets, in their turn. 
Confirm liie tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth fruni pole to pole. 

5 What iho', in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrciilriHl hall ; 
Whet tho- no real voire nor sound. 
Amid their radiant otbs he found j,.| 

6 In reason's ear lliej all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing, as thejr shine, 
"The hand that made us is divine," 



PSALU XIX.— C. H, 

' Odd's perfect law converts tbe soul. 
Reclaims from false desires; i/^ 

With sacred wisdom bis sure wordji ^,t^, 
The ignorant inspires. , pX 

2 The statutes of ihe Lord are just. 
And bring sincere delight; 
His pure commands, in search of Iruthv 



•« xTiy inisiy counwiion are me 
And friendly warnings give 
And heav'nly joys are their re 
Who by thy precepts Uve« 

5 But ah ! how frail is man, ho^ 
He does in error Aiil ! 
O cleanse me from my secret 
Thou God» who know'st tfa 



PSALM XIX.-^8. M 

I How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments-just : 
For ever sure thy promise, Lo 
And men ftecureljr tmst* 

I rd hear thy word with \ort. 
And I would fain obey ; 



20 

4 While with mji heart and tongnfr'i; 
I spread thy praise abroad ; ' 
Accept the worship aad ihe song, 
My Saviour and my God, 
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PSALH XXIII.— P. M. 

1 Tub Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me willi a shepherd's care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard nie with a watdifnl eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in Ihe sultry glebe 1 faint. 
Or on the Ihitsly mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring steps he leads : 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Tho' in (he paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, ' 
My steadfast heart sNall fear no ill, '' 
For thou, O Qati, art with me still ; 
Thy frieii'Hy crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me ihro' the dreadful shade." 

4 Tho' in a bare and rugged wft'^. 
Thro* devious, lonely wWds \ ^M'^'J , 
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fSALM XXlir,~8 

I Thr Lord my shepherd is, 
Isballbeweirsoppiyd.' 
Since he i. mine, and I am I 
What can 1 want beside? 

2 ***'?* °>« *•> the place. 
Where heav-Bl, pasture gi 
* ! i'V."S waters gently r 
And full salvation flowfc 

3 If e er I go astray 

HedothmysouliBclaim; 
And guides me in his own rii 

J'or hu most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 

I cannot vieM tn £>«. . 



6 The bounties of liiy love T 

Shall crown my foll'wing days; . 

Nor from Ihy house will 1 remove, * 
Nor cease to speak tby praise. 



PSALM XXII 
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I My shepherd will supply my need, 

Jehovah is his uame; f 

In pastures fresh Jie makes me feed. 
Beside the living stream. „ 

i He brings my wand'rtng spirit back. 

When I forsake his wavs ; " 

And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. .1 

3 When I walk through the shades of deirff 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath. 

Drives all riiyftars away. ' 

4 Thy hand, in sight <rf all my foes, * 

Dolb still my table spread ; , 

My cup wiih blessings overflows; 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provislonS'ofmyGod ^ 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thine house be mine &bod«, 
Aad all my woiW& \je ^\%\««. 
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PSALM XXIV. — L. M. 

(AacemioM,) 

NOEO be ye gates of light, 
1 wide display the beat'nly scene ; 
leav'uly mansions are his right»— 
ceive the King of glory in. 

is the King of glory, who 1 

le Lord, who all his foes o'ercame 

sin, and death, and hell overthrew 
nd Jesus is the conq'ror's name. 

his triumphal chariot waits, 
nd angels chant the solemn lay ; 
up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
e everlasting doors give way. 

- • -- who? 
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2 Sin and the pow'rg of hell. 

Persuade me to despair ! 
Lord, make me know thy cov'naat wcll« 
That I may 'scape the snare. 

3 Remember all thy grace. 

And lead me in thy troth ; 

Forgive the sins of riper days. 

And follies of my youth, 

4 O keep my soul from death. 

Nor put my hope to shame I 
For I have plac'd my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

5 With humble feet I wait. 

To see thy face again ; 
Of Israel, it shall ne'er be said, 
'' He sought the Lord in vain." 



PSALM XXVIw^C. Iff. 

1 Clbansk thou my hands and heart, O Lord, 

And harmless keep my ways ; 
That I thy altar may approach. 
To offer thanks and praise. 

2 My thanks I'll publish there, and tell 

How thy renown excels ; 
That place afbids me most delight 
In which thy'honoux dNif\\%« 



i path» of truiD pw.. 

id by thee^ ny feet stand fast^ 
tiii maintiliD my ground ; 
in tby congregation. Lord, 
iiy praiseg #ill resound. 



PSALM XXTII.-«>L. M. 

HE Lord my SlitiOQf is my light, 
^hat terrors can my soul affiisht \ 
labile God my strength, my life is 
i^bat potent arm shall make me fe 

bould niim*h>os hbkts bifSiege me 
[y steadfast heart no fear shall v 
bough war should rise in dread 
od is my strength^ my hope, m 



*^»» 



k«att desites. 
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•P9ALM XKVII.-T^L. M. 

1 O hear me. Lord, to Ifiee 1 call^ 
Audi prosfrste at th^ footstool fall ! 
O Lord, ny prayer propitiovs hear 
Aod bow Jp my reqijieit thi^e or '* 

2 To thee my iavost beajrt U known ; 
Regard me fppip tbjr jp9ercy> tluronn I 
Nor e'er to my desiring eye 

Tby heat^nly presence. Lord, deny. 

3 O let me, on thine aid wdin^d. 
Thee still my sure salvation find I 
Leave qsCrPOt Jipppaksa md i<H'lf^/9« 
The absence of |)iy grm;0 ^ i^iw ! . 

4 If doom'd an orphan's jp| to ke^ir; 
No father's kind concern I share ; 
If o'er me wakes no mother's eye. 
My wants. assiduous to supply : 



5 Still, fostered \^y thy care, rio UMfs 
The fatlMif and the frjend I fm ; 
While in thy courts scpiice I ^land. 
Protected by thy guardian hand. 



P3ALM XXVII.— CM. 

1 Thb Lord of glqry is my light, 
Aod my salvation too ; 
Cod is fuy atrengtb ; nor will 1 fear 
What ali my foes cba &tt« 



lere shall I offer my requests. 
And see thy beauty still ; 
lall hear thy messa^s of lort. 
And there ioqaire thy will. 

iThen troubles rise, and stomro a 
There may his children hide ; 

3od has a strong pavilion, where 
H« makes my soul abide. 

Now shall my head be lifted higl 
Above my foes around, 

And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 



P8ALM XXX. — C. M. 

O Lord, I will extol thy name. 
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Thou bast preserved my soul from deatb, 
And from ihe siknt gni?e. 

4 Sing to rtie Lord! Iiis pow'r confess ! 
Ye saints your^Mnker praise ! 
Extol tllpwd bi» iMiRm» 

Tbrongb ^U f<m^^i^Ufm iif^y^ i 



Fflir «tiU I ^uat iotliee ; 
As just and Tighteousiis 4hy name, 
Frpm dfiqgQr settaeiiree* 

2 Bow down thy gracious ear. 

And speedy succour send ; 
Do thou my !|tei^4^t ro«k;9pp!ar. 
To shelter and defend. 

3 To the«,:lhe God of truth. 

My life and all that's mine, 
(For ,thou 'hast kept me from ny youth) 
1 willingly reflfign. 

4 All vain designs I hate. 

And such as trust in lies ; 
And still my soul, in every state, . 
To God, my refuge, flies. 



1 God of my strength, the wise, the just, 
Td llice my apirit I intrust : 
From thee, -wbenterroT^ c\o%'^ xjx^ x^>\\v\> 
Mj soul its full redempl\oxi W\w^. 
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The fulness of thy bouoty pi 
And teach th' admiring worh 
How blest the souls that trui 

» Thy saints, while breath theii 
At distance from the strife 01 
Shall s^ thy tabernacle spre 
Its awful splendours o'er thei 



PSALM XXXTI. — C. 

. Happy the man to whom hi 
No more imputes his sin. 
But wash'd in the Redeemer^ 
Hath made his garments cl 

I Happy beyond expression he 

Whose debts are thus disc 

And from the guilty bondage 
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4 While I my inward guilt suppress'd. 

No quiet could 1 find ; 
Thy wrath lay barning in my breast. 
And racked my tortar'd mind, 

5 Then I confes'd my troubled thongbts. 

My secret sins rereal'd ; 
Thy pard'niBg grace forgave my faalts. 
Thy grace my pardon seal'd. 

6 This shall invite thy saiats to pray ; — 

When like a raging flood 
Temptations rise, our strength And stay 
Is a forgiving God, 



PSALM XXXIII. — c. If. 



1 Let all the just, to God, with joy» 

Their cheerful voices raise; 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To siqg glad songs of praise. 

2 How faithful is the word of God ! 

His words with truth abound ; 

He justice loves, and all the earth 

Is with his goodness crown'd* 

3 By his almighty word at first. 

The heav'niy arch was rear'd : 
And all the beauteous hosts of light 
At his command appeas'd^ 



And breaks their vaiB design 
His OMintel stands through^) 
And in full |;loiy sfainp's^ 



1 Through all the changing sec 

In trouble and in joy^ 
The praises of my God shall s) 
My h^rt .1^ .iQ^gne-fnoiplDj 

2 Of hif delir'rtaiie I <ritl boast 

To all who ase dblicss-d ; 
From mjT^esuDple eomfort taki 
And charai your griefs to rei 

3 O magnify the Lord with me^ 

With Qie exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him 1 call-c 
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I. 



ALM XXXVI,— t,M. 



Thy mercy. Lord, my surest hope 
The higliest orb of heaven transcends; 

Thy sacred Irullis' unmeasur'd scope 
Beyond the spreading sky exteods. 



CS Thy justice like the hills remains ; 

Unfalhora'd depths thy judgmenla are ; 
Thy providencB the world sustains; 

The whole creation is thy care. -j> | 

Ms Since of Ihy goodness all partaUe, 

With what assurance should the just' 
Thy shellring wings their refuge make 
Aud sainls to thy protection trust ! 

HA Such guests shall to Ihy courts he led. 

To banquet on thy love's repast ; 

And drink, as from a fountain head. 

Of joys, which ihall for ever last.' V C 



I PSALM xxxvii.— c. M. '■■■I , 

^ Ht God, the slaps of pions men, , f 

Are order'd by ihy will ; 
, Though lltey should fall they rise »K^>0> 
\ Thy hand supports them siiM. 

jS The Lord delights to see \\\e\t w^s'i, 
I TLnir virtue he appiuiei". 



And peaceful is his end. 



1 TiACH me (he measure of my i 

Thou M»kfiT lof my ^(l9/X^^ I 
I woul<| imyeY l|fe'^.w9xrpw fl|Wi< 
Aii4fe4iii bow Jinvl I luo^ 

2 A span h aH that Y$e can t>oast, 

Ao inpb 9Jr twp^f \mi^,t 
Man is but vanity apd dust» 
In^atl liM ftoVT IVP^ primff. 

3 Some mvtk So honevrt^s -gaadyshi 

Some dig for golden ore ; 
They toil for heirs, Ibey know n 
And straight are seen no mone 

4 What should I Wish or wait for t 



do 

1 LoHDy let me know my term of dayi. 

How tdoB my life will emi ; 
The num'rous train of ills disclose 
Which this f^H state attend. 

• 

2 My life, thoa know'st, is bat a span, 

A cypher tmns my years ; 
And ev'ry man in best estate. 
But vanity appears. 

3 Man like a shadow vamly walks. 

With fruitless cares oppess'd ; 
He heaps up wealth, but eadnot toil 
By whom 'twill bit possisi'd. 

4 Why then should I on worthleu toys 

With anxious care attend ? 
Ob thee alone my steadfast hope 
Shall ever, Lord^ depeml. 



PSALM XXXIX— U M. 

1 Almighty Milker of my fratae. 

Teach ftie the moMure of my duyi. 
Teach me to know liow f tail I wm^ 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2 My days are shortur than a spaa, 

A litthi point my Ufli appears ; 
How frail at best is Malll tciM^\ 
How rain are all Vw b,o^^% ^xA^^^'^^ 



be a nobler portion mine i — 
My God, I bow before thy tbroDe, 
rtb's fleeting treasure I resigo. 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 



PSALM XLT, — C. M. 

HB Bum is blest whose tender care 
Relieves the poor distrest'd ; 
^hen troubles compass him around. 
The Lord will give him rest. 

^he Lord his life with blessings crown' 

In safety will prolong ; 
knd disappoint the will of those 

Who seek to do him wrong. 
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PSALM XLl.— P. Iff. 

1 Blest, who with gen'roiis pity glows. 
Who Icsrus to fieel another's woes. 
Bows to the poor maa'a wants his ear. 
And wipes the helpless orphan's tear : 
In ev'ry want, in ey'ry woe, 
HimseH', tby pity. Lord, shall know. 

S Thy love his life shall gnard ; thy hand 
Give to his lot the chosen land ; 
Nor leave him in the dreadful day. 
To unrelenting foes a prey ; 
In sickness thou shalt raise his head. 
And turn with tend'rest eare his bed. 

5 O thankful bless th* Almighty Lord, 
The Ood by Jacob's sons ador'd : 
His fame, e'er time its course began. 
O'er heav'n's wide region echoing ran : 
To him, through endless ages, raise 
One song of oft-repeated praise. 



P8ALM XLir. — C. M. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams. 
When heated in the chace. 
So longs my soul, O Ood, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 

9 For thee, my God, thp \\vvx% Q^» 
My tbhsXy soul do\Vi ig^m^ \ 



Thy panting soul relief, 

4 God of my strength, how lonj 

Like one forgotten, mourn ; 
f oriom, foriaken. and espo9*c 
To the oppressor's scorn. 

5 Why art thon thus cast down. 

Let no vain fears annoy; 
Trust God, and he shall chan 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

PSALM XLVI,— L. 1 

(FuiO 

1 God is the refuge of his sain 

When storms of sharp disti 

Ere we can offer our complaii 

Behold him present with h 

ft IM mountains from their sea 
rir^ivn fo the deeo and bur 



■ 4 Sion enjoys bfr Monarch's lore, 
I Secure against a threat'oing hour ; 

Nor can her firm foundations move. 

Built on his trutb, and arm'd with pow'r. 



PSALH XLVttI.~5. M. 

(Fut.) 
I GuBAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
He makes bis churches hia abode. 
His most delightful seal, 

1 These temples of liig grace. 
How beautiful they stand ! 
The honours of our native place. 
And bulwarks of our land. 

I 3 When navies, lall and proud, 
I Attempt to spoil our peace ; 

He sends his tempest roaring loud. 
And sinks Ibem in the seas. 

i^ Oft have our fathers told, 
I Our eyes have often seen. 

How well our God secur'd the {al9, 
I Where his own sheep have bees. 

L 
10 Inev'ry new distress. 

We'll to his house repair ; 

We'll Ibiok upon his wondrous gracet^ 



My crimes' Bre[;reat, but not snrp 
Tbe pow'r aod glory of tby grace 
Great God, thy nature halb no be 
So let tby pardoning love be found 

wasb my soul from ev'ry sin. 
And make my gnilty conscience cl 
Here on my heart the burden lies. 
And past offences wound my eyes. 

My lips with shame my sins confes 
Against thy law, against tby grace 
Lord, should thy judgment grow s 

1 am condemn'd, but ibou art cleai 

Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 
Whose hope, still ho/ring round th 
Would light on some sweet promist 
Some sure support against despair. 
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2 From thoughts so dreadful and profane 
Corrupt discourse proceeds ; 
And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 

5 The Lord from his celestial throne 
LooVd down on things below. 
To find the man that sought bis grace,. 
Or did his justice know. 

i By nature all are gone astray; 
Their practice all the ftame : 
There's none that fears his Maker*s hand ; 
There's none that loves his name. 

5 Sueh seeds of sin (that bitter root) 
In ev'ry heart are found; 
Nor C4n they bear diviner fruit. 
Till grace refines the ground. 



PSALM LV«— C. M, 

1 By morning- light I'll seek his fiice. 

At noon repeat my cry ; 
The night shall hear me ask his grace. 
Nor will he long deny. 

2 God shall preserve my soul from frar. 

Or shield me when afraid ; 
Ten thousand angels mws\ ^\)y^^^« 
If he command theu akV. 

D 3 * 



lat saints shall ntreir fall. 

highest hopes shall not be vaio^ 
ly lips shall spread his praise ; 
lie cruel and deceitful men 
carce live out half their days. 



PSALM LV.— s. M. 

ST siuners take their course. 
And choose the road to death ; 
ut in the worship of my Qod 
I'll spend my daily bveath, 

[y thoughts address his throne 
When morning brings the light ; 

seek his blessing ev'ry noon» 
And pay my vows at night. 
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5 But I, with aH my cares. 

Will lean upon the Lord ; 
ril icail oiy btfrden on his arm. 
And rest upon Ms word. 

6 His arm shall well sustain 

The children of his love ; 
The ground on which their safety stand* 
No earthly pow'r can move. 



PSALM LVII.— L. M. 

1 Mr God, in whom are all the sprhrgs 

Of boundless love and grace unknown ; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wiqgs. 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 

2 Up to the heav'os 1 send my cry. 

The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends his angel from the sky. 

And save* me from the threat'ning ^torm. 

5 My heart is fi&'d ; my song shall raise. 
Immortal honours to thy name : 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise ! 
My tongue, the glory of my frame ! 

4 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns. 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless ^'e^\& i«xkv«^\\^^ 
When lower worlds WmoVvt ^\A ^vt- 



PSALM LXI.—f. M. 

Yhbn overwfaelm'cl with grief. 
My heart within me dies ; 

:ielplesi and far from all relief. 
To heav'n I lift mine eyes. 

3 lead me to the rock 
Thai's high above my head ; 

\Dd make the covert of thy wings 
My shekel' and my shade. 

Within thy presence. Lord, 

For ever I'll abide ; 
Thou art the tow'r of my defence, . 

The refuge where I hide. 

rhou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name ; 
[f endletss life be their reward, 

T fthall noAsess the same. 



"I 
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2 So pilgriini on the scuicliing land. 

Beneath a huniing sky, 
I.ODg for a cooling slremu at hand. 
Where ihe^ must diink or die. 

3 I've seen thy glory and thy pow'r. 

Tbro' all thy temples shine; 
My God, repeat that heav'nly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not all the blessings of a feast. 

Can please my soul so well. 

As when lliy richer grate I last«. 

And ID thy presence dwell, 

5 Then till my last expiring day, 

I'll bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands tu pray. 
And tunc my lips to sing. 



PSALM LXlll. — L. M. 

1 Great God, indulge my bumble claim, 
Tliou art my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
The glories thai compose thy nam'*. 
Stand all ciigag'd lo make me bleat. 

3 Thou great and i:"o('> tbou ,)usl and wise, 
Tbou art my Father and my God ; 
And I am thine by lacred ties; 

Th^ son, ibyBcrvani.bovi^VA'f.vOtt-'^'a*^^ 



4 Witb early feet I lore t' appear 

Among thj taiati, and seek thj : 
Oft bate I seen thj glory ther^ 
And felt the pow> of sovereign g 

5 rU lift my lmnd^» HI raise my Toic 

While 1 bate breath to pray or f 

This work shall wAt my heart r^ 

And spend the renmant of my di 



PSALM LZVII.— C M. 



] To bless thy chosen race» 
In mercy. Lord, incline; 
And cause the brightness of thy fiu 
On all thy saints to 



3 That so thy wondrous ways 

Mav throaab the world be knov 
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4 Let diff'ring nations join -^m f% 

To celebrate tbj fame; ' 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise ihy glorious name. 

9 Then shall the teeming ground 
A large increase disclose ; 
And we with plenty shull be crowo'd. 
Which God, our God, bestows. 

6 Then God upon our land 

Shall constant blessings show'r ; 
And all the world in awe shall stand 
or his resistless pow'r. 



FSALM LXVIt. — C. M. 

1 Shi NX, mighty God, on Btilain shine. 
With beams of heav'niy grace ; 
Revexl Ihy pow'r through »11 our coast*. 
And shew iby smiling face. 

S Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 
Sing loud with solemn voice ; 
While all our tongues exalt his praise. 
And all our benrls rejoice. 

3 He, the great Lord, the sov'reign Judge, 
I Who sila enlhron'd above ; 

I Wjsely commands the worlds Uftxoa.'i.t, 

^^^^^ifiju«licc and iu Vo^e. 



th fraitfaloesi au%« |.^. 



PSALM LXVIir.— -L. M. 
Pari ly^ 

. bless the Lord, the just, the good 
lo fills our hearts with joy and foo 
10 pours his blessings from the ski 
id loads our days with rich supplie 

e sends the sun his circuit round, 
o cheer the fruits, to warm the grc 
(e bids the clouds with plenteous i 
efresh the thirsty earth again. 

Pis to his care we owe our breath, 
nd all our near escapes from deat 
^ *-*«if !i to God belong ; 
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PSALM LXXI. — C. M. 
Pari J 11. 

1 Goo of my. childhood and my yovLtb, . 

The guide of all my days ; ' 
1 havtt declared thy heav'nly truth* 
And told thy wondrous ways. 

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs^ 

And leave my fainting heart ? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years. 
If God, ray strength, depart? 

3 Let me thy pow'r and truth proclaim 

To the surviving age ; 
And leave a savour of thy name. 
When I shall quit the stage. 

4 The land of silence and of death 

Atteqds my next remove : 
O may these poor remains of breath 
Teach .the wide world thy love I 

— «»« — 

PSALM LXXII."— L. M. 
Pvt IL 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journies run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax«[idN«%^itTk^i&sA^. 



U lUIOUl Yw.^. 



leir iMjl M^Mogtf oft Hit 

essinglPsbovlid whiere'erhe rdgot^; 
he pris'oer fosfn and drops hit chaia 
he weary find eternal rest^ 
iod all ftostftta of wvat wre Mast, 

^t eyffj ereaMre rise and bring, 
Peculiar bMroinls to oar King ; 
Angels descend with songs again^ 
Xntf dhffif ftp^tft the loucf Amen. 



PSALM I4XXIII.— -c. M. 



Goii« my suj^pitfrtief and my kopis» 
My Hdp fev eter mst; 

Thine afiHf of mercy held me vp. 
When sinking in despair. 



i« -..:j« 



God is ray soul's eternal rock. 
The strength of ev'ry saiot. 



PSALM hXXyiU. — C. M. 

1 Lbt children liear ibe mighty dfledi 
That God perform'd of old ; 
Which in our younger years we aw. 
And which our fathers told. 
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3 He bids us make his glories.knaivii., 
His works of pow'r and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders daw> 
Through ev'ry rising race. 

3 Our lips shall tell thera to our iodh 

Aud they again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to llieir heirs. 

4 Thus shall ittey leani, in God alone 

Their hope securely stands ; 
That they may ne'er forget h)i worl(i^ 
But iiraclice his conimaDds. ^ 



PS*LM LXXXIV.— c. M. 

I Hon pleasant is thy dtvelling-plac 
P Lord of Hasl's, lo iiwV 



For thee the living Qod, 

3 The sparrows find a room to rest, 

Aod save themselves from wrong 
The swallow also hath a nest. 
Wherein to keep her yoang : 

4 These birds, full nigh thy altar raajf 

Have plare to sit and sing : 
O Lord of Hosts, thou art alway 
My only God and King ! 

PSALM LXXXIV. — L. M. 

Par* //. 



/^ r« a^ « ••« ** — -' 



I • •• 



r ^ 

A God i»eur'snii,<tienake*«uT<lay: 
\^od is^.our ihidd^ be.guaids our nsy. i j 
From all the asaaiilu of lielL and. iin, 
Frsm Toes wUlwul noii foes within, 'i 

* All needful grace will God bestow. 

And crown tbatgrjaee,(Tilli glory, toqii' ^ 
He givetus all tltings,. aAd.wiliihol^fi 
No real. good from uprjgbt &«ul9. 

FSALM. LXXXV. — L. M. 
Part II. 

1 Salvation U for ever nigh 

The souls that f«ar and trust the Lord ; 
And grace descending from on high, 
Fresh hop«s of glory sball afford. 

a Mercy and fruth on earth are met, 

Since Christ the I^ord came down from 
heav'n ; 
By bis obedience, so complete. 

Justice is pleas'd, and peace is gi*'n, 

3 Now truth and honour shall abound, - 

Religion dwell on earth again. 
And heav'nly influence bless the ground. 
Id our Knieemer's gentle reign. 

4 Pure Hi^bleousness (her heating wiu^ 

Expanding) down to earth descends ; 
Prepares I hy way, eternal King'. 

And all thy clAtdieii s Me\t»«.\\«.«&»k. 
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Their joy shall bear their spirits dp, 
Tbroagh their Redeemer's name ; 

His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

The Lord, our glory and defence. 
Strength and salvation gives ; 

Israel, thy King for ever reigns, — 
Thy God for ever lives. 



PSALM xc.-^s. M. 

1 Lord, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame ! 
Our life, how poor a trifle 'tis, 
Which scarce deserves the name ! 
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4 Well, if oyr days must fly> 

We'll keep their end in sight; 
We'll spend them all in wisdom's way. 
And let them speed theit flight 

5 They'll waft us soener o'er 

This life's tempestuous sea: 
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 

— »®«■— 
.. ■' • ■ ■ 

PSitLM XCil. — ii. M, 

: ■ ■ ■ • ■ ■ ■ 

1 SwBBT is the work, my God, my King! 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing ; 
To shew thy love by morning light. 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart .in tune he found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
How deep thy counsels-! how divine! 

4 () may I see, and hear, and know 
All I desirM, or wi^h'd below.; 
And ev'ry potv'r find sweet employ 
In an eternal world of ^o^\ 
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And all bisiworkattre^ ffm. 

2 H«j8:Uie.eirerlastiiigGod, 
Our best, our only friend ; 
Thro' endless years bis throne ha 
And will when time shall end. 

Z Rous'd into wrath the ocean zaTf 
And rears the Billows high ; 
/Ibr.floodsfliiKve lifted, up tMt.jw 
While tmpests^ ffwupl.the fky< 

4 Yet th<ns O terd, ^rl; greater fi 

Than many waters round ; 
The waiea.to!theeLpbedientare» 
.Tbon^gail^tia ,th«P^ their .b9« 

5 Those who within thy house b)>^ 

With reverence shouhl draw ni 

Thou, art their Gi^d! aiid:theyfl 

T Qffeod.Uie Lord nost,l|igb. 
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Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The UDiversal Kiiig. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown ;. 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own ; 
' And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne ; 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his works, and not our own ; 
He form'd us by bis word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. - 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice, . 
And own your gracious God. 



' PSALM XCV.— L. M. 

1 O come, loud anthems let us sing. 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
"When our salvations' Rock we praise. 

2 Into hu presence let us haste. 

To thauk him for his favours past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 For God the Lord enthron'd iu %t«Aft^ 
It with uorivaird glory ^Te«\\ 



Down on our kneet dCYomij an 
Before the Lord our' maker fall. 



PS AhU rXCT 1 1 J.-<\C. ¥• 

1 Jot to the world ; the Lord is eo 
Let earth* rttenre her Krag : 
Let ef'iT heart prepare 'him' room. 
And beat'n and natnre-aug. 

S Joy to the earth ; the Savionr rei| 
Let men.their songs emplqr; 
While seais and shores, rocks. 



Ripect'tke' aonnding joy. 

3 No more let'siosandsorrows.gro 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 



rSALH C. — L.lf.^,^ 



I All people ihal on earth do dwelf. 
Sing to tlie Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him lerve with fear, his praise fortfatell; 
Come ye before him aod rejoice. „ , 

S The Lord, ye know, is God indeed; i 
Without our aid bb did us make ; ' - 
We are bis flock, beVtoth us feed. 
And for his sheep he dolh us lake. 

3 O enter then bis gates with praise ; 

Approach with joy his courts uato : 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always. 
For it is seemlj lo to do: 

4 For he, the Lord our God, is good : 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His (rulh at all times firmly stood, 
Aod will from age to age endure. 



^ 



PSALM C. — L. M. 

*) Befoiib Jehovah's awful throne, |4: 

Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord a God alone, .|* 
He can create, and he destroy, 

S His sov' reign pow'r without our aid. 

Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And wbeulike wand'fing sheep v 
He brought us.\| 



4 Wide as the wonu » ...» 

Vast as eternity his love ; 
Firm as a rock bis truth shall stai 
When rolling years shall cease 



PSALM cm. — s. M. 

1 O bless tlie Lord, my soul ! 

Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his t 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul! 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness ; 
And without praises die. 

3 Tis he forgives thy sins, 

Tis he reh'eves thy pain. 



•-1— -» 



a«4i 
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PSALM CHI.— 8. K. 

L Mt sottlf repeat his praise. 
Whose mercies are so great; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise. 
So ready t^ abate. 

is. God will not always chide ; 

And when his strokes are felt. 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
Aiid' lighter than onr guilt. 



pow'r subdues our sins. 
And his forgiving love, 
.Far as the East is from the West, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 Oar days are as the grass. 

Or like the morning-flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

5 But thy compassions. Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy word of promise sure. 



PSALM CIV.— p. If. 

1 Mt soul, praise the Lord, speak good of 
his name; 
O Lord, let my roice tViy f;ctiA«fti»\Pt«^^vfrw 



> High-circliog, the sky above lucc <, 
On waters beneath thy chamben i 
Thy clouds are a chariot, thy glor 
Upon the wiogs wafted of winds ii 

3 Thy word is obey'dby angels on L 
Thy will to perfonn thy ministers 
The earth on its basis by thee is si 
Firm fix'd in l^he stiition thy wisdom 

4 Descending in dews, clouds plen 

pour; 
All nature revives, earth smiles iu tl 
A mantle of verdure apparels the 
Fruits swell in the garden, fields y 
< with grain. 

5 Thy bounties, O Lord, what ere 

see. 
Nor lift up his heart in praises to 
•"•-• ^••«i»trtr his works 
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Acquaint the nations with his deedi. 
His matchless works prociaim* 

2 Siog to his praise in lofty bymos, 

His wondrous worls rehearse : 
Make tbeai the theme of your discourse* 
The subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in hii Almighty name, * ' 

Alone to be ador*d ; 
Aud let their hearts overflow ^itb joy. 
Who humbly seek the Lord, 

4 Seek ye the Lord, his saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And where he's ever present, seek 
His face for evermore. 



— *i 



PSALM CVI.— L. K. 

1 O render thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love. 
Whose lAercy firm through ages p9&t 
Has stood, and shall for ever lasL 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express. 
Not only Vast, but numberless 1 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise 1 

3 Happy are fhey, and on\^ Ax^'^* 

Who from thy ju(i laments neNei *Vt «^^ \ 

F2 



^nthoureturn*ttos«- 

t thy saWation visit roe. 

« may I worthy prove to see 
nd count thy people s iriuu.^ 



PSAIM cvin.— s. M. 
OOod. my tongue feHghts 

Aspires in grateful pray r. 
My lute and harp awake 

^Wir willing ^t^r^^^iR tbee. 
While I in hymns of pr»«8C I 

' _ . . . 4U-. /lauvniiis day. 
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Adoring nations suppliant bow. 
And hail thy glorious name. 

5 Thy faithful people. Lord, 

Their Saviour thee declare ; . . - - 
Aod lift their grateful heartf to .tliee 
lo ardent praise and pray'r/ 

ft- 



PSALM CVIII.—C. M. 

1 O God, my heart is fully bent 

To magnify thy name ; 
My tongue with cheerful songs of praise. 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 

2 Awake, my lute, nor thou, my harp. 

Thy warbling notes delay ; 
While I, with early hymns of joy. 
Prevent the dawning day. 

3 To all the list'ning tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell, 
And to those nations sing thy praise. 
That round about us dwell. 

4 Because thy mercy's boundless height 

The highest heav'n transcends ; 
And far beyond th' aspiring clouds 
Tby faithfulness extends. 

5 Be thou, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame; 
And let the world, with ou^ e^w^^wV^ 
Coafeis thy glorums wji\\\^« 

V 3 



To tliee, my uoa, in soogs or pi 

I Awtkc my glory ; harp and lute, 
No longer let yonr strings be m;a1 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Wai with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resounc 
To all the list'ning nations round 
Thy mercy highest heav'n transcc 
Thy truth beyond the clouds exti 

4 Be thou, O Ood, exalted high. 
And as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till thou art here as there obey'd 

PSALM CXI. — L, M. 

1 Praise ye the Lord ; our God t 
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3 His works arc all of matchless fame. 
And universal glory claim ; 

His troth conlirm'd through ages patt. 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

4 Who wisdom's sacred prijK would win. 
Must with the fear of God begin ; 
Immortal praise and heav'niy skill 
Have they who know and do his will. 



PSALM cxvi, — c. M. 

1 What shall I render^ O my God, 

For all thy kindness shown I 
My feet shall visit thine abode* 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thine house 

My off'rings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delighf. 

Thou ever-blessed God ! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight! 
How precious is their blood ! 

4 How happy all thy servants are ! 

How great thy grace to nie ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy carc^ 
Lord, I dcYole to \\ic«. 



PSALM CXVII.— S. M. 

1 Thv name. Almighty Lord, 

Shall sound through distant h 
Great is thy grace, and sure th] 
Thy truth for ever stands. 

2 Far be thine honour spread. 

And Jong thy praise endure. 

Till morning light and evening s 

Shall be exchanged no more. 

Give to the Father prais< 
Give glory to the Son, 

And to the Spirit of his 
Be equal honour done 

PSALM CXVII. — L. M. 



Tliy praise aball sound from shore lo sbore, 
Till SUDS shall rise and set ao more. 

Praise God, from whom all blessingiflov; 
Praise liim, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heaVnty host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



PSALM cxviii.— C. M. 

(Eatfer.) ... i; 

■I 
1 This is (he day the Lord halh madejkii/. 
He calls the hours his own ; | .jf 
Lcl heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad^ 

And praise turrouud the throne. .-•vAf K 

C1< 

S To-day he rose, and left the dead, .,17/ 
And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day his saints bis triumphs spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Ho43nna to lb' anointed King ! 

To David's holy Son I 
Help us, O Lord ! descend and bring 
Salvation Trom thy throne. 

4 Bless'd be the Lord, whn comes to men 

With messages "f grace ; 
Who comes, in God Ui* t*\\\*Vi tows*. 



PSALM CXVIII.— C. M. 

praise the Lord, for he is good. 
His mercies ne'er decay! 
hat his kind favours ever last. 
May thankful Israel say. 

.''o God I made Inj bumble moan. 
With troubles quite pppr^ss'd ; . 

knd h6 releas'd me ifrbtn m j straits. 
And granted niy r^nest. 

3ince, therefore, God dolh mi my i 

So graciously appear. 
Why should the vain attempts of nr 

Possess my soul with feaf. 

Far better 'tis to trust in Gdd, 
A^*i havf the Lord our friend. 
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O that my Qod would grant me grace 
To know and do bis will ! 

3 O sendtby spirit dwa, to write 
Thy law upon my heart I 
Npr let my tongue indulge deceit, . 
Nor act the liar^s ^art. 

3 From vanity tarn off nfy eyes ; 
Let no corrupt dtai^n> .*•. 
Nor. covetous deaires arise: .. < 

Within tUb sou) :of-iiiikie/: .. . ;•. 



i- t ^ i 



4 Order my ^tstcfw hyAhy^w'oid, 

And make.my heart «incere ; . ^ 
Let JiiiihAye no.domiaiM^.Lortl, -.i / ' / 
But keep oiy- conscitfi^ejrJeiir. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my: bead, or^eart, or hands. 
Offend against my Qod, 



PSALM cxix; — c. M. 

1 How shall the young secure their .hearts. 
And guatd tbeir lives from sin I 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience dean. 

t When once it enters to the vn\\\d^ 
Jt spreads siith light ebto^Ok \ - 



^ Tis i*«^^^"'*.r:'„, aU the day ; 

^lirU support o«r age. 
«^ »i -♦ iU« statutes ev'ry l»o« 
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From sin and Satan's hateful chains. 
And set luy feet at large ! 

4 My lips with courage shall declare 
Tbj statutes and thy name ; 
ril speak thy word, tho' kings should hear. 
Nor yield to sinful shaone. 



PSALM cxxir,— c. M. 

1 Thb festal mom, my God, is come» 
That calls me to thy honour*d dome. 

Thy presence to adore ; 
My feet the summons shall attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 

And tread the hallow'd floor. 

2 Ev'n now to our transported eyes 
Fair Sion s tow'rs in prospect rise ; 

Within her gates we stand. 
And lost in wonder and delight. 
Behold her happy sons unite 

In friendship's firmest band. 

3 Seat of my friends and brethren, hail ! 
How can my tongue, O Salem, fail 

To bless thy lov'd abode ? 
How cease the zeal that in me glows 
The good to seek whose walls inclose 

The mansion of my Ood'V 

G 



abode. 

to guard 
siound 1 

IB arouoo. 

liber's rod 

be broke. 
I wiih Itiose 

heavU sincere. 
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Shalt on the labours of thy hand 
Its kindly blessings shed. 

5 Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine ; 
Thy children round thy board. 
Each like a plant of honour shine,. 
And learn to fear the Lord. 

4 The Lord shall thy best hopes fuliii 

For months and years to come ; 

The Lord who dwells on Zion's hill. 

Shall send thee blessings home. 

5 This is the man whose happy eyes 

Shall see bis house increase ; 
Shall see the sinking church arise. 
Then leave the world in peace* 



PSALM CXXVIU. — C. M. 

1 This man is blest who fears the Lord, 

And fervent worship pays ; 
Who keeps his steps confin'd with care 
To God's appointed ways. 

2 He shall upon the sweet returns 

Of his own labour feed ; 
Without dependence live, and see 
His wishes all succeed. 

3 Who fears the Lord, shall prosper thus^ 

For him the Lord v«WV\A!tu«» . 



And, in his future prospect 
Shall leave the world in p 



PSALM CXXX.— S 

1 My soul with patience waits 

For thee, the living Lord 
My hopes are on thy promij 
Thy never-failing word. 

2 My longing eyes look out 

For thy enliv'ning ray. 
More duly than the morning 
To spy the dawning day. 

3 Let Isr el trust in God, 

No bounds his mercy know 
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PSALM CXXXTII— C. M. 

1 How vast must their advantage be. 

How great their pleasure prove. 
Who live like brethren and consent 
In offices of love ! 

2 True love is like that precious oil. 

Which, poured on Aaron's head. 
Ran down his beard, and o'er his robet 
Its costly moisture shed. 

3 Tis like refreshing dew which doth 

On Herraon's top distil ! 
Or like the early drops that fall. 
On Sion's fruitful hill. 

4 For Sion is the chosen seat. 

Where the Almighty King 
The promis'd blessing has ordain'd;. 
And life's eternal springs 



PSALM CXXXY.— C. M. 

1^ O praise the Lord with one consent,. 
And magnify his name ; 
Let all the servants of the Lord 
His worthy praise proclaim. 

2 O praise him, ye. that round bis throne 
Attend with constant care ; 
And those who to this church on eaitbv 
. With humble seal Te^\t« 

o 3 



*^' "»»'»''. thanks hi,, 
witJun bis courts pro 

Let al the world with 
**alt hit holy nanif . 



rsALM oxxxvi. 

1 GiVB to our God immor 
Mercy aud truth are all hi 
Wonders of gHw, to God 
«epeat fais nwmaesin yom 

The King of kings ^i,j,, 
His mercies everstaiii end 
When lords and kings are i 

3 He sent bis Son with now', 



as 

JPSAhM CXXXVIIT.— C. M. 

1 With all our might, O God and King, 
Thy praise we will prodaiin ; 
Before the -heav'Dly powers we'll sing. 
And bless thy holy name. 

3 We'll worship at thy sacred seat. 
And, with Hiy lore inspired. 
Thy mercies and thy trutii repeat 
O'er all thy works admir'-d. 

3 Thou graciously inclin'st thine ear, 

When we to thee do cry ; 
And when our souls are press'd with fear. 
Dost inward strength supply. 

4 Thou, Lord, whose mercies ever last. 

Wilt fix our happy state ; 
And, mindful of thy favours past. 
Wilt thine own work complete. 



PSALM CXXXIX.— L, M. 

1 Thqu, Lord, by strictest search hast known. 
My rising up and lying down. 

My seeret thoughts «re known to thee. 
Known long before^conceiv'd by me« 

2 Thine eye my bed and path siiirveys, 
My public; bauQls and ^i\n%X^ "vi^^^^n 



O skill for fauman reach too high, 
Too dazzling bright for mortal e^ 

4 O could I to perfidious be^ 

To think of once deserting thee ; 
Where, Lord, could I thy influet 
Or whither from thy presence rui 

5 O may these thoughts possess m; 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest 
Nor let my. weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



PSALM CXLII.— C. M. 



1* To God I made my sorrows kno 
From God I sought relief; 
In long complaints before his thi 
I pour'd out all my grief. 
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While irieiids and strangers pass'd me by 
Neglected or unknown. 

4 Then did I raise a louder cry. 
And call'd thy mercies near; 
" Thou art my portion when I die. 
Be thou my refuge here." 



PSALM CXLV.— C. M. 

1 SwBET is the mem'ry of thy grace. 

My God, my heav'niy King ! 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In songs of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to the sliics ; 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty shines. 
And evVy want supplies. 

3 How kind are thy compassions. Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pard'ning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

4 Creatures with all their endless race. 

Thy pow*r and praise proclaim ; 
But saints that taste thy richer g,c«>c^^ 
Delight to bless ih^ t\?ku\«. 



Mu iu» ungoi world above. 

3 Great is the Lord, his powV udI 
And let his praise be great : 
ril sing the honours of thy thro 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my i 
And while my lips rejoice. 
The men that hear my sacred so 
Shall join their cheerful voice* 

4r Fathers to sons shall teach thy n 
And children learn thy ways ; 
Ages to tome thj truth proclaim 
And nations sound thy praise* 



87 

They cannot save in dang'rous times. 
Nor timely help apply : 

]>epri?*d of breathy to dust they turn. 

And there neglected lie ; 
And ail their thoughts and vaio designs 

Together with them die. 

Then happy he, who Jacob's God 

For his protector takes ; 
Who still with well-plac'd hope, the Lord 

His constant refuge makes. 

The God» that does in Sion dwell. 

Is our eternal King ; 
From age to age his reign endures. 

Let all his praises sing. 

— ♦•♦ — 

PSALM CXLVIII,— P.M. 

Ti boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's iame. 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame : 
Your voices raise. 
Ye cherubim. 
And seraphim. 
To sing his praise. 

Thou moon that rul'st the ni^ht^ 
And sun that guid*&t VVve 4i%'j> 



• ««a tuai 



^n liquid air. 

S Let them adore the Lor 
And praise bis holy i 

^i^^'''^.H'"'«'*V wor 
iney a]l from oothinfi 

And alj shall last 
From changes fr 
His firm decree 

Stands ever fast, 

PSAIM CXtVIIl, 

LBTev'ry creature join, 
Y.h P™"« th* eternal G 

And sound his name at 
Praise ye the Lord, 
te ?*.*»■! I-ord. 




3 He buill those worlds above, 

And fix'd their wondroua frame; 
By his command they stand or mo*e, 
And ever spenk his name. 

Praise ye the Lord, hallelujah, &c. 

i Young men and maids engage 
To sound his praise divine ; 
While infancy and hnary age 
Their feebler voices join. 
. . r Praise ye the Lord, hallelujah, JEe> 

—*m*-~ '' ''-^ B' 

■ " PSALM CXLIX. — P.M, 

1 O PHAISE ye Ibe Lord, prepare your glad 

His praise in Ihe great assembly to sing : 

In Christ the Redeemer, let Israel rejoice, 

Aud children ofSioiibe glad in their King. 

2 Let us in our mirth exiul his great name. 

With voices of joy his praises express. 
Whose love condescended mankind to re- 
deem. 
And with his salvation the humble to bleu. 

By angels and men, of ev'ry degree. 
All glory, and praise, and thanks bo 
address'd ; 

As 'twas from beginning, and ever shall be. 
To God in three persons, one God 



Un^eiTd in perfecTgl 

W^icb be in our beha 
Witb wbicfa our praise 

3 Let trumpets shrilj, will 

Make rocks and hills 1 

LetevrytdhguBiapraii 

And join tbe organ's » 

4 Let all tbat vital breath 4 
Pfrt* Ood firoM whbjB 

Of all above aud all b< 



I^fiimn0. 



MORNINO HYMN.—L.M. 

1 Awake, my loul, and with the luo 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins like morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

3 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All 1 design, or do, or say ; 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

4 Praise Ood, from whom all blessings flow ! 
Praise him, all creatures here behiwl 
Praise him a hove, ye heav'niy host ! 
Praise Father, Son« aud WvA^ Va\tf»'«x« 

H 2 



fCcep me, \j Keep < 

Jnder thine own almighty wings I 



'f -- ^ 



Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son. 
The ills which I this day have done 
That with the world, myself, and tli 
I, ere 1 sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach- me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment day. 

I Praise God, from whom all blessinf 
Praise him, all creatures here below 
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghc 



ADVENT SUNDA^ 




5 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Rgb'it ill dreadful majesty ; 
Tbose who let at noiighc and lold liini, 
Pierc'd aDd nail'il him to the tree. 

Deeply Wfliliug, 
Shall the (rue Meisiah see. 

3 Ev'ry island, sea, and mountain, 

Heaf'n and earth shall flee away; 

All who hate him, must confounded. 

Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 

Come to Judguient ! 
Come to Judgment ! come away I 

4 Now redemption, long expected. 

See, in solemn pomp appear I 
All his saints, by mau rejected. 
Now sbull meet him in the air; 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 

6 Answer thioe own bride and spirit, 

' Uastea. Lord, Ihe gen'ral doom I 
The new heav'n and earth t' inherit. 

Take thy pining exiles home : j^ , 

* All creation 

Travels ! groans ! and bids thee coin«. 

€ Vca I Amen ! Let alt adore thee, 
-I High OR ihine eternal throne ! 
i Saviour, lake the piiw'r ami glory; 
Claim Ihe kingdom for thine own: 
O come <]uirkly I 
t. UallAliyati 1 soiite^ L»T4t «o™»\ 



He's w«'*=T„^\^elcoiiK, * 
W Welcome.^Jj;^'^tb«fcithf«I. 

And glory ^«i* ^'^ riory, gl' 

3 Descend»g - Ws -« £[ 

And hail b»«»t»f" j^ 51 hit 
H-^'l ''■''"Vim thS^riumpha. 

.; .1.^ .^Ar^nle of tr 
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Sulvallni's ^riouswork k (lone. 
We welcome ihre. Great Tlirce in One I 
Welcome, uelcome, welcnine, welrotnC, Wel- 
come lliee. Great Three in Otiel 

CHRISTMAS DAY. r t 

HYMN I.— 8. M. , - 

1 Behold, tlie grace appears. 

The promise is fiilGII'ii ; 
Mary, iLe wondrous virgin, bears, 'IX £ 
And Jesua i* tbe child. ■ 

2 To bring the glorious news I' 

A'lieav'tilj furiu appcHrs ; 
He tells the shepherds of their joyv^A * 
Aud bauishea their fears, \ 

3 "Go, humble iwairiB," said be, 

" To David'* ciiy fly ; ' 

" The prumis'd infaiii, born to-day, 
" Dolh ill a manger lie. 

4 " With looks and hearts serene, 

"Go, visit Christ jour King;" 
And slcai^ht a Naming troop was see* 14- i 
The stieplieids heard tlicm ting, i>U 

5 " Glory to God ou high ! ]\- 

" Anil heav'idy peace on earth : 

"Good-will to men, to angels joY. 

" At our RedeeiucT's bnV^iV 



^ -.M Son is bo*" • , 

And teign %o »6 



--• _^t^. M« 
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No outward pomp the God displays. 
Nor glory decks the Saviour's face. 

d Arise, my soul, and hail the day, 
Kor sleep the solemn hours away ; ' 
With ungel hosts, arise and sing, 
Hosanpa ! to our new-born King. 

4 Shout, all ye flaming hosts above. 
Let hcav'n resound with Jesu's love. 
In ceaseless hallelujahs cry 

•* All glory be to God on high !*' 

5 Glory to God^ the great Three-One, 
The Father, Spirit, and the Son I 
Let earth and heaven salute the mom. 
On which the Prince of Life was bom. 



HYMN IV. 

1 Hark ! the herald-angels sing. 
Glory to the new-born King ! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcil'd. 

2 Joyful all ye nations rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
•* Christ is born in Bethlehem !" 

3 Christ by highest heav'n adot'd> 
Christ tiie everiastin^ Lot^\ 



Meas'd as man with man i ipptrMr^ 
esus our Iinniaiiuel here. 

iail the heaven- bom Prince of FeMOt 
iM the Son of Righteousness ! 
u.ight and life to all he brings, 
Ris'n with healing on his wings. 

Mild he lays bis glory by. 
Born that men no more may die ; 
Boro to raise the sons of earth. 
Born to give them second birth. 



GOOD FRIDAY. 

BTMNI. — L.M. 

Whrn I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory die 



9 See from his bMd, his hands, his f«el. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er such love aud sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a cronn ! 

4 Were Ihe whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preieul Tar too small ; 
Love so aniaKing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



HYMN II. — CM. 

1 Thus sailli the Ruler of the skies, 

" Awake, m; dreadful sword; 
" Awake my wrath, and smite the man, 
" My fellow," saith the Lord. 

2 Vengeance received the dread command. 

And armed, down she flies ; 

Jesus submits t' his Father's hand. 

And bows his head, and dies. 

3 But, O (lie wisdom and the grace 

That join'd with vengeance 
He dies to save our guilty rac . 
1 And yet he rises too, 

kr 4 A person so divine was he, 
I Who yielded to be slain, 

LThat lie could give >iis soul awa^. 
And lake hia hfe Kgnn. 




The Saviour and tue •». 



HTMN III.— L. M. 

1 Strrtch'd on the cross the Sa^ 
Hark ! his expiring groans arise I 
See^ from his band, bis feet, his 
Rnns down the sacred crimson tj 

2 But life attends the deathful so 
And flows from ev'ry bleeding « 
The vital stream, how free it t 
To save and cleanse his rebel / 

3 To suflfer in the traitor^s place 
To die for man, — surprising / 
Yet pass rebellious augels b} 
O why for man, dear Savioi 



i Come, dearest Loril, th; pov/'t impart. 
To warm lliia cold, this stupid heart ; 
Till all ils pow'rs and passions move 
Id melting grief and ardent love. 



EASTER SUNDAY. 



1 Jesus Christ ia ris'n to-day, Hallelujah. 
Our triumphant holiday : 
Who so meekly on Ihe cross, 
Suffer'd to redeem our losi. 

Q Hymns of praises let us sing Hallelnjah. 
Unlo Christ our heav'nly King ; 
Who endur'd both cross and graie. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

3 But Ihe pain which he endnr'd. 
Our salvation has procur'd ; 
Now he reigns eternal King, 
Where the angels ever sing, Hallelujah. 



3 Chsist, the Lord, is ris'n to-day. 
Sons of men and angels say; 
Itaise your jayi and triumphs hv^,*^, 
Sinjr, ye lieav'ns ; tho» «al\^^. lev^l*- 



5 Vain the stoDe, the watch» the 
Christ bath burst the gates of 
Death io vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ bath open'd Paradise, 

4 Lives again our glorious King 
Where, O Death, is now thy \ 
Once he died our souls to sav 
Where's thy victory, O grave 1 

5 Soar vre qow where Christ hat 
Followhig our exalted Head ; 
Made like him, like him we ri! 
Our's the cross, the grave, the 



HYMN III. — L. M. 

1 Jesus is gone above the skies 
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$ While he is abseul from out sight, 
Ti* to prepare our souls a place. 
That we may dwell in heav'oly light. 
And live for ever near his face. 

4 Our eyes look upwards to llie liills 
Whence our reluming Lord shall c( 
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels. 
To fetch our longing spirits home. 



HTMN IV.— S. M. 

1 Like sheep we went attray. 
And broke the fold of God, 
Each wand'ring in a diff'renl wh< 
But all the downward road. 

S How drendful was ihc hour 

When God our uand'rings Inii 
And did at once his vengeance p 
Upon the Shejiberd's head. 

S How glorious was the grace. 

When Christ siisliiinM the stroke jI-Ij 

His life and blood the Shepherd p^Vfl 

J A ransom f..r his flock. '* 

4 His honour and his hrealh 
Were taken bolli nway ; 
Jiiin'd wiih the wicked in bis dealfiji^ 



B»\he3. 



r^w 



To recompewe n.» r- 



ASCENSION DAY 

^ Oor 3«« i*ffare captive !« 
2 There b» tnu^Pj;; ^.e »oleB« ' 

8 Loose *USour^J» ,U' etberW 

He claim. tbe»« f «f Glory 
I Receive tlie IV » ^ 



lOo 

6 Who » llie King of Glory, who? 

The Lord of glorious pow'r poueit^ 
The King uf laints and angela too, '' 
GotI over all, for ever blesl ! '^ 



WHIT-SUNDAY. 

HTHN I. — P.M. 



Eternal Spirit! by 


whose aid 


Tlic world's fouDdalio; 


LIB first were laid. 


Come, visit every piou 


8 mind ; 


Come, pour thy gifts r 


>ii human kind; 


From sin and sorrow s 


ct us free. 


Aud make thy temples 


worthy thee. '* 



9 Thrice holy Fount I ihrice holy Fire I " 
Our hearts with hea?'nly love inspirv: 
O source of grace ! descend from high. 
Rich in thy sacred energy ; 
Tliou strength of his almighty hand, 
AVbose pow'r does heav'n and eailhcomraanil. 

3 Our fr»i1lies help, our vice control. 
Subdue tlie seuses to ibe soul I 
Chase from our niinda Ih' infernal foe. 
And |>eBce, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
And, leal our devious feet should stray. 
Protect and guide us in Ihu way. 

4 Imoiorlal honour, endless fame, 

I Aileii<J lb' AloiiEUlv VMVwt ««*.«&*. 



HYMN II.— CM. 

Come, «(Hy Ghost, Eternal God, 

Proceeding from above. 
Both from the Father and the Son, 

The God of peace and love. 

Thou art the only comforter. 
To all who are distressed ; 

The heav'nly gift of God most high. 
Which cannot be express'd. 

Illumine all our minds, we pray. 
And all our hearts inspire ! 

That truth and godliness may be 
Our principal desire. 

, And that our wants may be supplied 
Assist us when wc pray ; 
And be our blessed comforter 
In judgment's awful day. 



i^B^I 


■ 
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2 CiiPel- r 

Give us 
At 01 


to pray with humble hope 
ir Kedeemer'a feet. 


3 Revive i 
Our. 

And kin 
Of n. 


nor drooping failli, 
joubis and fears remoi 
idle ill our breails ihe I 
cver-djing love. 




'e; 


4 Convince us of our sin. 

Then lead lo Jesti'a bloo'l ; 
And lo our wond'nn^ view lercut 
Tlie secret love of God. 


B 'Tia lliii 

T' ill 

To pou 

AnJi 


le to cleanse llie Iieart, 

nminMie llie soul ; 

r fresb life on ev'ry pari, 

new create llic wliole. 




— •St — 

IIVMN IV. — C. M. 


J COMF. 


Ilcily Spirit ! litav'idv Dote, 


Willi all Lliy (luick'i.iiia powr». 
Kindle n ii«.iie uf sarre.l love 
In liifsu cold livarlB of our*. 


4 Look h 
[ Fond 
^ Our sui 


uw we gravel bere below, 
of tbese Iriflins toys ! 
lis can ueilber fij nor (« 



4 Dear Lord ! and shall we i 

At this poor dymg rafel 

Onr fove so hint, so cold t 

Aod tbine to at so great 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, htav^nh 

With all thy quick'niag f 

Come, shed abroad a Savioi 

And that shall kindle oui 



TRINITY SUN 

HTMN I.— G.M 

1 Mt thonghts surmount thes 
And look within the veil ; 
There springs of endless pie 
The wafers never fail. 



He binds mv name upoa fais ami. 
And ^eala it on Lis lieail. 

I Li;;lit are the pniDA ihnl nature brings; 
How short our sorrows are! 
When with elerbal, future things, 
The present we compare. 

i 1 wouUI not be a stranger still ^., . 

To that celestial place, ' " ^ 

Where I Tor ever hope to dwelt ,^ : 

Near my Redeemer's face. ',' 



-L. M. 



1 Bless'd be the Fulher, and his love. 

To whose celestial source we owe 
[livers of endless joy above. 
And rills of comfort here below. 

2 Glory to lliee, great Son of God, 

From whose dear wounded body rolls 
A precious slieam of vital blood. 
Pardon and life for dying souls. - 

. i«a < 

3 Wc give tliee, Mcred Spiiil ! praise, p 

Who in our hearts of sin and woe 

Hakes living springs of grace aiise, 

AiJil iiiio boundless g\(n'j &«■«. 



fiVlIN III. 

1 How wondroas great» honr 
Must our Creator be. 
Who dwells amidst the das, 
Of vast ibfioity* 

S Our soaring spirits upw^rdi 
Tow'rd the celestial tbroi 
Fain would I see the blesses 
And tbe Almighty One. 

3 Our reason stretches all its 

And climbs above the skii 

But still how far beneath tb 

Our grov'lling reason lies 

4 Thy glories infinitely rise 

Above oar lab'rins toniruc 
1- ««:- di.- 1.5-1. . , '^ /• . 



SACRAMENTAL HYMNS. 

HYMH I, — C. M. 

1 How KweetanJ awful is the place .« 

Wilh Christ within Ihe doors, ' " 

While everlastiog love displays 
The choicest of her stores. 

2 Here ev'ty bowel of our God 

Wilh soft compassion rolU ; 
Here peace and pardon, bought nilh blood, 
Ii food for dj'ing souls. 

3 " Why was 1 made to hear thy voice 

" And enter while IJiere's room ; 
" When thousands make a wretched choice, 
" And railiet starve than come !" 

4 'Twas the same love that spread the fenst 

That sweetly ferc'd us in! 
Else we had still lefus'd (o taste. 
And perish'il in our sin, 

i We long lo see Ihy churches full. 
That all thy chosen race 
May with one voice, and heart, and loiil. 
Sing thy redeeming grace. 



HTHN II. — C. M. 

I Thou, God, all glory, honour^ ifoW\ 
Arl worlliv to icceWev 



Art worlliy to icceWe", 



riorjr auv. „». — ^._, 

A sacrifice was slain. 

kU worthy thou, who hast redeemed 
Aod ransom'd us to Ood^ 

from ev'ry nation, ev'ry coast. 
By thy most precious blood. 

Blessing and honour, glory, pow'r. 
By all in earth and heav'n. 

To him that sits upon the throne. 
And to the Lamb be gi?'n. 



HYMN III. 



How are thy glories here displayed ! 

Great God ! how bright they shin 
While at thy word we break the bre 

And taste the heav'niy wine. 



And love appears witli cheerful face. 
And failli willi fixed eyes. 

4 Dear Saviour, change our fatth lo tight. 
Let sin for ever die; 
Then shall our souls be all delight. 
And ev'ry tear be dry. 



FAST DAY. 

HVMN I.~C. M. 

1 LoBD, look on all assembl'd here, 
Who in thy preseuce stand. 
To ofler up united pray'r 
For this our sinful laud. 

5 O may we all with one consent. 
Fall low before thy throne ; 
With tears the nation's sios lament. 
The church's and our own. 

S Great God of hosts, deliv'rance bring, 
Guide those that hpld the helm; 
Support the state, preserve the kiog, 
And spare the guilty realm. 

4 Or should the dread decree be pa(l 
And we must feel the rod ; 
Klay fnith and patience hold us faij 
To our correcting God. 



1 



i 



1 While o'er our guilty lan< 
Wc view the terrors oiT tfiy 
Oh ! whither shall the help 
To whom but ^ee direct tl 

2 On thee, oimt guardiftn 0^6 
Before thy throne of grace 
And is fhere no deHVrance 
And must wr peijjrh wr dfeaf 

3 See, we repent, w«w«^ m 
To our forsaken God we tu 
O spare our gnlkj coantft, 
The churcR wbkh thevt hav 

4 These pleas^ psefeated at th 
Have brought ten thousand 
Off f«itty lamfs in heiress i 

[ Let ibtat prenyl io sam ua i 



lid 

2 VVhal Dum'roui crimes incrnaiiqg rifr,ii^ 

Thra' lliis our guilty iile ; , /, 

Wbat land ao favour'd of the skiea, .^ 
AdiI yet wliat laud so vile t 

3 How chang'd, alM I are truths drvin, ' • 

For error, guilt, and Uianie; - 

Whatimpioui luimberH, bold in un, }f j 
Dtsgrjce the clirislian uame ! 

4 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lor^t 

By thy almighty grace ; 
Then ihall our hearts obey thy word. 
And humbly seek thy face, 

5 Then should iasultiiig foes invade. 

We shall not sink in fear ; ' ' 

I Secure of never-failing aid. '- 

I If God, our God, M near. 



;, THANKSGIVING DAT. 

HYMN I. — t. M. 

1 To thee, Almighty God, we bring 
The humble tribute of our songi ; 
O tearb our ibankful hesirts to sing 

And praise thy name with grateful tonguet. 

t While Britain (favour'd of the skies^ 

Recalls Ibc wondeia GoA.Wv'B^wa-^t^-. 



Nor lost in superstitioas night. 

4 The wonders of thy grace eomplc 

Reform this wretched, guilty \\ 

Let thankful love beneath thy fe 

Confess thy kind, thy guardiar 



HYMN II. — L. M. 

1 Salvation doth to God belong 
His power and grace shall be ou 
Hb hand hath dealt a secret blofi 
And terror strikes the haughty fo 

2 Our temples, guarded from the \ 
Shall echo thy triumphant name 
And ev'ry peaceful, private hom< 
To thee a temple shall become. 

3 Still be it our supreme delight. 




HARTEST HYMN.' 



1 Let loud bosannas high ascend. 
While plenty loads Iier horn ; 
While groves wiih bigoiuiag fruitage bfnd, 
And valleys wave wilb corn. 

5 Through all the year with IstIsIi powers 

Our Maker's bounty flows ; ••■ <■■ 

Benign it falls in vernal showers, ''A 
In Summer sun it glows. 

3 In Autumn o'er our hapivf Ule 

A general feast he poors; 
While all bis gratefnl creatures smile 
'Midst nature's boandless stores. 

4 Tliough cold may blow the Winter wind, 

And dreary fall the snow; 
Secure from want the slielter'd hind 
Shall bless his lot below. 

6 When men in hunger bo|>ele9s pine. 

He bears ihetr suppliant strain : 
The o'erflowing presses gush with wino. 
The garners burst with grain. 

fi To God who all oat wants supph'es, 
Shall men rbeir hymiia emplov. 
As longH Summer warms Ifae skv^ t. 



^ot all the gay pageants that breathe. 
Can with a dead body compare : 

iViih solemn delight I survey 
The corpse when the spirit is fled, 

[n love with the beautiful clay. 
And lopging to lie in its stead. 

How blest is our brother, bereft 

Of all that could burden his mind ! 
How easy the soul, that hath left 

This wearisome body behind ! 
Of evil incapable thou. 

Whose relicks with envy I see : 
No longer in misery now. 

No longer a sinner like me. 

This languishing head is at rest. 
Its thinking and aching are o'er ; 

This quiet immoveable breast 
Is heav'd by affliction no more ; 
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Seal'd up in eternal repose. 

Have strangely forgotten to weep: 
The fountains ran yield no supplies. 

These hollows from water are free ; 
The tears are all wip'd from these eyes. 

And evil they never shall see. 

5 To mourn and to suffer is mine, 

While bound in a prison I breathe, 
And still for deliverance pine,- 

And press to the issues of death : 
What now with ray tearjs I bedew, 

O might I. this moment become, 
My spirit created anew. 

My fle&h be consign'd to the tomb ! 



HTMN II«— jC. Iff. 

1 Blest are the dead who die in Christ I 
They from their labour rest : 
From death they'll rbe triumpbaotly, ■ 
And be for ever blest, 

t Though death our bodies shall destroy. 
And none his life shall save, 
Yet shall we rise and say, ** Where is 
Thy victory, O grave !" 



« 



3 Grant, Lord, when we resign our brettb. 
We may from hell be free ; 
Because in death thy Holy One 
Did DO Gorruplion m«. 



HTMN in.— C. M. 



How happy aie the souls abw. 
From sin and sorrow free I 

■With Jesus tbej are now at rest. 
And all his glory see. 

I O worthy Lamb, aloud they cnr. 
That brought us here to God ! 
In ceaseless hymns of pni«e they sui| 
The merit of h»s blood. 

5 With wond'riog joy they recollect 
Their fears and dangers past , 
And bless the wisdom, Po^«' »* " 
Which brought them safe at last. 



AFTER THE SERVICE. 



1 Lord, dismiss us wiih ih; blessing; 
Fill our hearts with Joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph iti redeeniiog grace : 

O refresh us, 
Trav'lling through this wilderness. 

Z Thanks we give and adoration. 
For ihy gospel's joyful sound ; 
Uay the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives ahound ; 

May Ihy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 So whene'er Ihe signal's giv'n. 
Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angels' wings to heav'n, ^, 
Glad the summons to obey, '^ *^ 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 



END OF THE HYMNS. 



ITJUVIVIA JT-ttLj 



POUMOV MJBASVa 

To Father, 6oflW und Hdy 

Imraortel giory be ; 
As was, and ii, aDd shall h 



ANOTHER, 

• • - 

To Father, $oii» and Holy 
The God whom we ado 

Be glory as it was^ is now, 
And shall be evermore ! 



LOKO MBASDBE. 



1 



To Father, Sod, and Holy Ohoit, 
All praise and glory be, therefore. 

As in beginning was, is now. 
And so ahall be for evermore ! 



Jttthe lOUkPialm, 

By angels in beav'n, of ev'ry degree. 
And saints uponearlli, all praise be addreit 
ToGodinTtireePcriuns, one God ever blest. 
Aft it biu been, nvw i^ and always ifaall be I 



*X>OOOOOC<»* 



1f>ooo<'>ooo'»:^ 



T. PtMiTt, Printer, EUtnw^cMtn. 
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